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Have you a Sense of Humor? 


|" SO, you want the Zim Book. 
You'll _ it just chuck full of 


Take a peep into 
a cartoonist's dope-mill. Breathe the 
atmosphere of an artist’ s life. It’s yours 
for $1.00. Bound in three-quarter 
Morocco. It’s worth more, but we 
want to sell the few remaining copies 
on hand. White right away. 


merry humor. 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


,of a popular cracker. 











The Only Double-Service 
Motor Lamp 


OU motorists should equip your cars with lamps that render 

y the limit of service anywhere. Some want headlights for coun- 
try rambling, others want headlights for city use. All get 
highest quality and perfect adaptation to both requirements in the 


Solarclipse 


The Wonderful Two Ficid — way for City 
or Country Use. The Result of 14 Years’ 
Specializing in the Building of Motor Lamps. 


Here is a quality headlight of unequalled brilliancy and penetra- 
tion. It has a patented system of double-ray light projection ard 
eclipsing found in no other lamp. A mere turn of the driver's 
wrist and the dazzling, far-reaching beams so valuable in country 
driving are suppressed, illumination of enough intensity being retained 
for ordinary driving purposes. 


The highly essential means of 
suppressing the blinding glare 
common to all other powerful head- 
lights is only one of the numerous 
time-tried innovations that have 
distinguished the big line of Solar 
Lamps. 

Solar Lamps are made to mect all 
requirements of all motor driven ve- 
hicles, including motor boats, motor- 


cycles and acroplanes. Gas, elece 
tricity, or both in combination. 


Send for new catalog. 


The Badger Brass Mfg. Co. 
Kenosha, Wis. New York City 





be easier to see how it came about, than the 


Advertising of Advertising—A Series of Weekly Talks—No. 15 
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The Origin of a Famous 
‘Trade-mark 


OU HAVE noticed, of course, the similarity be- 
y tween these two designs. One you recognize as 
the *‘ In-er-seal *’ trade-mark, used on packages 
Admittedly it is an adaptation 
of the other, which is an old Venetian printer’s mark. 


That the 
borrowed the 


printers in turn 
idea from ee- 
sources is indi- 
In the 
the circle is 
That is 
form, and repre- 
Theupright line, 


clesiastical 
cated by its sym- bolism. 
printer’s mark 
round, you will notice. 
the original 
sents the world. 
with the two upper lines, on the other hand, making a 
cross, represents man’s redemption. ‘Taking this idea, 
the makers of the crackers have intended to suggest 





that trade standards have been raised through better 
methods, and the use of the mark is the more appro- 
priate with them, because they originated the air-and- 
moisture-proof carton, which has revolutionized mer- 
chandising, and lifted food products out of the 


finger marked, and into the trade-marked class. 


You probably know many of the company’s other 
*T would 


ees 


trade-marks, one with six letters, particularly. 
In-er- 


seal.”’ 
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JUDGE of May 4 will be a 


Dough Number 


HAT on earth is a Dough Number? The editors themselves 

didn’t know when they decided to have one. They left it en- 

tirely to the contributors, and the result—well, just wait till you see it! 

The Dough Number will treat primarily of dough as a material used 

by bakers, bankers and all the rest of us. There will be flippant allu- 

sions to doughnuts, dough-heads, doughmestic difficulties, does, dodos 
and musical dos. 

Then too, there will be some ripping short stories, augmented by the handiwork of 
Judge's illustrious illustrators. The color features—well, they will be up to the usual 
Judge standard. 

Puns are abominations, but pardon the remark that this coming number will be a 
valuable doughnation to the archives of laugh-generating literature. 


At your newsdealer’s for ten cents 
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One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year 
for postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year 

EuROPEAN AGENTS — International News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C., London: 
Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Faris: Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, London; 56 Rue 
de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. . 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at regular 
rates at any of the above offices. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise return of 
the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive such material, submitted for publication 
only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. : 

If JuDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly 
reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1910, 20 cents ; 1909. 30 cents, etc. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


COMPAN Y 
New York City 
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LESLIE-JUDGE 
225 Fifth Avenue 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


It will be appreciated. 











No trouble to 
prepare 


A woman can get too much Exercise! 


'And Housework is monotonous Ex- 
/ercise at that. 

| It is said that the preparation of meals takes up 
| fully one-half of the Housewife’s busy day. 


i That time could be shortened and she could 


have more leisure for enjoyment if 


Post 
‘T oasties 


were used more frequently. 
We do the cooking for you, Madam! 


In a factory that is spotlessly clean and remem- 
| ber too, that in the making “ Toasties”’ are not 
touched by human hand. 

These delicious bits of crisped Indian Corn are 
all ready to serve from the package instantly. 


And your family will like them, too— 


“The Memory Lingers” 


Postum Cereal Company, Limited 


Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada 
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The Office-boy. 
F BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, philoso- 
pher, diplomat, -kite flyer and job 
and newspaper printer, were to revisit 
the glimpses of the moon, he would be 
amazed at many things, clever as he was 
in his day. 
Benjamin, apprenticed to his brother, 
a printer, disagreed with that worthy 
and ranaway; but there 
is no record impugning 
Benjamin’s industry or 
rectitude as an office- 
boy. 
It would be more than 
merely interesting to 


watch Franklin to-day 
in a modern office build- 
ing. Complete as are 
of the 


ments and devices there- 


many arrange- 
of, with automatic and 
electric aids and labor- 
mechanism, it 
has one lack that Frank- 
lin would quickly dis- 


saving 


cover. He would rage, 
no doubt, with pictur- 
esque language, at the 
office-boy. Whoever has 
an office-boy rages these 
days. 

What has come over 
the 


generation who 


those of younger 

have 
easy office work to do? 
Not that the office-boy 
collectively is an abom- 
ination, for here and 
there one may be found 
so different from the 
majority of his kind 
that he constantly de- 
Serves guerdon and ab- 


ball 
his 


Sences to games, 


whether fourth or 
fifth grandmother be 
But the 
many of this adolescent 
tribe 


tribal 


alive or dead. 


-they, in fact, are 
cause in their employers and su- 
periors breaches of manners and morals 
that appall. There be things against 
which fortitude and patience are impo- 
tent, and one of these is the office-boy. 
Where 


prompt in duty, alert to serve, indus- 


formerly the office-boy was 


t @ &® 3 


with definite 
aims, he is now laggard and unwilling, 


shiftless when he is not vicious in habit, 


trious and painstaking, 


and he dissipates his time and ruins his 
health by means which seem to affect 
his kind like a contagion. He is insep- 
arable from a cigarette, he reads flash 
the vulgar among 
amusements, and he carries a degenerate 
air in which he seems to glory. His 
speech would confuse the compiler of a 


fiction, he seeks 
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IS THERE ROOM FOR THIS ONE? 


slang dictionary, and his lack of courtesy 
makes many a business man wonder why 
trade is falling off. 

One thing is certain: the office-boy 
will have to reform or some ingenious 
inventor will have to devise an auto- 
matic substitute for him. 
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The Dark-horse Brigade. 


Many of the States are making sacri- 
fices of their favorite sons by putting 
them into the race for President. While 
Governor Burke, of North Dakota, does 
not appear as a very general favorite in 
the primary voting, the delegates chosen 
in that State to the Baltimore conven- 
The 
Democratic vote at the primaries was 


tion are committed to his support. 


very light, even for 
North Dakota, for many 
of the Democrats, bent 
on mischief, voted at the 
Republican primaries, 
and voted for La Fol- 
lette 
However, 


delegates, too. 
Governor 
2 “lL © iti 

surke had no opposition, 
take his 
delegates to Baltimore. 


and he will 
He can have no real ex- 
pectation that the Dem- 
ocratic nomination for 
President will seek him, 
and it would be interest- 
ing to know what he 
expects to do with his 
bunch of delegates. 


The Recall of Rats. 

Seattle—as enterpris- 
ing as ever—has entered 
upon a rat recall move- 
ment. The health com- 
missioner of that far 
Western cradle and 
nursery of the recall has 
had twenty-five rats 
caught and dyed each a 
different They 
have been turned loose. 
In the hope of tracing 


color. 


their movements about 
the city, the commis- 
sioner has offered a re- 
ward of two dollars for 
the recapture or recall of 
each of the dyed rodents. 





The reward is sufficient 

to tempt Seattle boys 

to enter the rat-dyeing business. It 

will not be surprising if the catch should 
exceed the output many times. 

Dr. Wilson has lost the delegates 

from Illinois to the Democratic National. 


Convention. That’s all. 








Patent 


HE ‘‘bore neutralizer’’ is one of the 
latest inventions designed to over- 
come the brain fag resulting from lis- 
tening to people who talk rapidly for an 
hour and say nothing except words. It 
consists of a pair of tiny phonographs 
made in the form of false eardrums. 
When the bore approaches, these are 
taken from the vest pocket, a tiny spring 
pushed, and secretively inserted in the 
ears. They render twenty-four standard 
operatic selections or popular ragtime 
melodies, according to the taste of 
the user. In either case, how- 
ever, nothing the bore says is heard 
by the victim, as the tiny phono- 
graphs prevent this and give hima 
splendid concert at the same time. 
Non-loseable hairpins is another 
invention destined to be a great 
boon to the ladies. These are made 
in any color and composed of gum 
arabic. The natural heat from 
the head softens them sufficiently 
to make them adhere when once 
in place. They are easily removed 
by letting the hair soak thirty 
minutes in boiling hot water. 


“DEALING 


NVESTMENTS 


me) 


+ 


Office 


By I 1. BROWNE 


Rep 


For red-headed women the hairpins are 
alloyed with some non-meltable sub- 
stance. 

Buffet calabashes, an invention of a 
Maine deacon, will fill a long-felt want 
and quench a thirst at the same time. 
They are made of the ordinary gourds 


grown in this country and stained to 
match the South African  calabash. 
They come in pint and quart sizes. 
There is ashallow meerschaum bow! for 
the tobacco. If the tobacco is suffi- 





> SIMPLE THINGS IN LIFE. 





IN FUTURES.” 


orts. 


ciently damp, it can be kept smoldering 
a long time and thus deceive any one. 
Beneath this bow! is a glass chamber, 
removable, which may be filled with any 
good liquor. A turn of the ferule that 
joins the stem to the pipe will allow the 
liquid to trickle down through a second- 
ary hole in the stem. 

People who frequently ride in taxis 
in preference to taking a chance of be- 
ing held up by ordinary thugs will be 
delighted with the economical taxi- 
meter, invented by Mr. Tighwad- 
do. This looks like the ordinary 
taxi-meter. All that is necessary 
is to grasp the chauffeur excitedly 
by the arm and exclaim, ‘‘Gee! 
Lamp the pippin over there!’’ 
While the chauffeur is looking to 
find the pippin, you yank off the 
regular meter and insert your own 
in its place. As they only cost six- 
teen dollars, you will save money 
even if you are unable to get it 
back. At the end of the trip with 
one of these economical meters, 
the taxi company will owe you 


twenty-six dollars. 
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““ WHAT MAN HAS DONE, MAN CAN DO.” 


The Same, Yet Different. 


A= T two years had passed awa: 
Since Nell and I had met; 
So ’twas not strange that I should say, 
When I again chanced by her way, 
**Nell, 


are you married yet?”’ 


She glanced at me in mild surprise 
I would have made a bet 

That there was sadness in her eyes 

As she replied, between two sighs, 


‘*Yes, 


I am married-—yet!”’ 


Children did the bunny hug Easter week. 





NATURE’S 
‘ Look pleasant, please.’’ 


‘Go to sleep, Abner 


His First Serious Thought. 
W. E. D. Stokes, Jr., 
hotel 
his 


son of the mil- 


lionaire proprietor and known 
‘*Weddie,’’ is 
about fourteen years old and 
the 


among intimates as 
is already 
elec- 


patentee of a dozen or more 


trical appliances. 





NO 
In Acé per 


CAUSE FOR PROTEST 
‘ Whatcher howlin’ fer ? 
hev t’ eat this dinner.’’ 


Ye don’t 


SWEET RESTORER. 


grapher (to farmer Hayrick) 
That 's the only time you ‘re pleasant 
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EXTREMES MEET 


Not long ago a caller at the house 
was talking to him about his work and 
asked him how long he had been at it. 

‘*Well,’’ he with 
deliberation, ‘‘I first took up electrical 
engineering seriously in 1900.’’ 

How much fun he got out of it before 
he took it up seriously at the mature 
age of four years nobody knows. 


said, considerable 


Her Crowning Glory. 


Mary had a new spring hat, 
And, though accounts do vary, 
Some people say her feet were all 
That could be seen of Mary. 


a 
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COMFORTS 





DENIED 
Oi’d own upt’ t' 


NOT TO BE 


** B’ jabbers, if Oi wus dead 


No Cause for Worry. 


Knicker—‘‘My son is at college, in 
Philadelphia, and from the way I have 
to put up the coin, I judge he must be 
sowing a bumper crop of wild oats.”’ 

Bocker—‘‘Oh, I wouldn’t worry over 
a little thing like that. Very likely 
they’re Quaker oats.”’ 


Both poles discovered, what now are 


the explorers to do? 
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Ballade of a Bachelor. 


JOHN NORTHERN HILLIARD 
ALL she was and divinely fair, 
Light of foot as a woodland fay ; 
A Gibson girl with a modish air— 

She that I loved and that said me nay. 
It seems, ah, me! but yesterday— 
How stunning she looked in her feath- 

ered hat! 
Dut ten long years have passed away, 
And Amaryllis is growing fat. 


Ankles dainty and figure spare, 
Capid’s mouth and eyes of gray, 
Roguish dimples and golden hair, 
Chloe was blithe as a bird in May. 
Though I[ pleaded long for a single 
“yea,” 
She used my heart as she would a mat; 
But Time adjusts all things, they say, 
And Chloe, too, is growing fat. 


Lips that were made to tempt and snare, 
Eyes to sparkle and dance and play, 
A smile to banish life’s cark and care— 
Clorinda certainly ‘‘had a way. 
Slender, too, as a poplar spray; 


Graceful with racquet and club and bat. 
She spurned me, too; but my heart is 
gay— , 
For Clorinda, also, is growing fat. 


Only the foolish barber would have 
the cheek to cut an acquaintance. 


A BACHELOR MUSSER. 





Current Fiction. 
Kidder—‘‘That fellow makes a living 


’” 


writing light fiction. 
Kiddee—‘‘ He doesn’t 

erary chap.’’ 
Kidder—‘‘ He’s 

for the 


not. 
statements 


pany.’”’ 





electric-light 


look like a lit- 


He makes out 


com- 





A BROAD SMILE. 
Minister—‘‘ Well, Brother Jones, I hear that 
the Lord has smiled on you ?’’ 
Jones (who has recently become the father of 


twins) —‘‘ Smiled on me? 
loud at me.”’ 


He laughed out 











** My dear Basil 


A Natural Misunderstanding. 


HE earnest lecturer raised his voice 

and spoke with special emphasis. 

*“*T want to tell you, ladies and gentle- 

men,’”’ he said, ‘‘that Robert Burns’s 
poetry *’—— 

He was interrupted by a man in the 
audience, an editor whom he had zoused 
from a doze. 

**Good for Robert!”’ 


enthusiastically. 


cried this man 


A rolling pin, now and then, may de- 
scend upon the best of men. 








DOC 'S UP AGAINST IT. 


School girl—‘* Please, ma says ter vaccinate 
me where it won't show."’ 








“HUMAN VARIOUS.” 


you don't mean to say you haven’t ever been to Stumpleigh’s place ? 


The Footpad and the Poet. 


[A footpad in New York held up a local poet. B 
mistake, of course. One can't tell anything by ap 
pearanc Cleveland Plain Dealer.| 
That’s where you’re off! The footpad 

knew 
The poet was a poet, 
And, feeling kindly toward the Muse, 


He took that way to show it. 
He didn’t hold him up to rob— 
He knew he was a poet; 
3ut what he did was different, 
And all the world should know it. 
For, lo! he’d robbed a publisher, 
Who otherwise would blow it, 
And, with his blessing, he conferred 
The wad upon the poet. 
What? W. J. Lampton, poet. 


A Misunderstanding. 


First boarder—‘‘ Will pass the 
cheese ?’’ 


Second boarder—‘‘ How fast is it trav- 


you 


eling?”’ 
Back Again. 


Now cease to fret o’er butcher bills, 
The price of meat forget. 

What matters if the finny folk 
Escape the fisher’s net? 

Farewell to pork chop and to stew! 
Avaunt, you costly steak! 

We welcome back to festive board 
The juicy, red shortcake. 


An odor of the past—gasoline. 








Why, he has a// kinds of people up there 











A QUINTET. 
Professor Bug—‘‘ 1 was looking for the South 
Pole, but I didn’t expect to find five of them.’’ 


A Personal Affront. 


Striking members of the Amalga- 
mated Skirt Stitchers were holding a 
conference. 

‘‘Where is that tall, thin girl who 
joined the union last week?’’ inquired 
the walking delegate. 

The secretary arose to reply: 

‘‘She handed in her resignation this 
morning.”’ 

‘‘What was her reason?’’ 

‘‘She took offense when she was called 
on to act as a picket.”’ 
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ASEBALL, 
tution, 


a purely American insti- 
is played by a few million 
fans, the newspapers and an umpire, 
assisted by two widely worshiped idols 
called pitchers. There are a few other 
supernumeraries in the game, but they 
are of no particular detriment. 

The contestants play out of doors 

nine months in the year and in 
of the time. 


The pitcher, unlike his inanimate 


vaudeville the rest 


namesake, is of no value when full. 
A wild pitcher is one who indulges 


2) 


in high balls. The purpose of the 
When a team 


it scores the 





game is to score. 
can’t score a run, 
When 


raw they are roasted by the mana- 


umpire. the players are 
ger, and when they are fresh he 


cans them. Baseball is not con- 


sidered a dangerous sport, al- 
though it causes a gigantic mor- 
tality among grandmothers each 
year. A baseball fan isacurious 
instrument used to keep the air in 
It does not shut up, like 
A bleacher 


is a wide flight of steps, 


motion. 
many kinds of fans. “ 
so ar- 

ranged as to get the full benefit of the 
afternoon sun and to be entirely cut off 
of bleacher 


accommodate a 


from breezes. One row 


seats will comfortably 


BALL FIENDS—THEY 





after. 


HAVE ARRIVED 


Baseball 


church. Here is an abridged dictionary Steal—Transaction of a ticket specu- 


of terms used in baseball: lator. 
Hit—Vaudeville act headed by a big Safe—-An enormous receptacle for 
leaguer. holding the gate receipts of the cham- 
Error—Any decision of the umpire _ pionship series. 
against the team you are backing. Strike—Refusal of the players to 
work until the ghost walks. 
Walk—End of the strike. 
Tie—Part of a railroad track 


utilized on the homeward journey 
\ 


by the fan who bets on the losing 
team. 


( 


Hubby Passes. 


(A per-version « 
The year's at the spring 


f Browning 


And it’s Monday morn; 
Time— nearly seven; 

The dust rag’s unfurled. 

It’s springtime housecleaning 
Inferno is born! 

Sure as there’s heaven, 


All’s wrong in the world! 


Ratiocination. 

Sir Gilbert Parker, 

emphasis, declares that never, 

shall 

As Russia already has it, the only infer- 

is that Sir Gilbert Parker is still 
eminent in the realm of fiction. 


with fiery 


THE POWER BEHIND THE 


THROWN 


no, 


never, Russia have Persia. 
Rain check—A fan’s hope of the here- 
ence 


Knot hole—A small boy’s peep-sight 


into paradise. 








greater multitude of rooters than all the Jinx-—An excuse for playing a bum The cry of ‘‘batter up’’ now heard, is 
upholstered pews in a full-sized modern game. (See Drinks.) not a warning that the dough is rising. 
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THE LINE UP. 


(Drawn with a single line.) 




























































Mr. 






R. SONDERBY is one of the calm- 

est, coolest men on Long Island. 
He never hurries and he never misses a 
train. When he dresses for the theater, 
he dresses slowly, allowing himself am- 
ple time, and he is always ready and 
waiting by the time Mrs. Sonderby is 
half dressed. Then he walks at a re- 
spectable pace to the station with Mrs. 
Sonderby, has just one minute to await 
the train, and carries the whole thing 
through without fuss or flurry. 

It is a pleasure to see Mr. Sonderby 
dress. Before dinner he lays out his 
linen and his dress suit and his tie, sees 
that his brushes and comb are in place, 
puts his clean socks beside his 
patent-leather shoes beside the 
low chair, inserts the cuff and 
collar buttons in their proper 
and makes al! 

After 


buttonholes, 
necessary preparations. 


dinner he calmly dresses. No 
haste, no flurry, no hurry. - He 


dresses with the slow but steady 
movements of a plumber work- 
ing by the hour. 

On September 15th Mrs. 
Sonderby, about four in the aft- 
ernoon, called Mr. Sonderby on 
the telephone. 

‘“‘George, dear,’’ she said, 
‘“*Mr. and Mrs. Merkle have in- 
vited us to the theater to-night 
—the Empire Theater. We will 
meet you in the lobby at eight- 
fifteen. Mrs. Merkle and I are 
going in early to do some shop- 
ping. They have a box, so 
you had better run out and have 
dinner at home and change your 
You can get the seven-thirty 


clothes. 
train to town, then, and just meet us. 

‘*Very well, honey,’’ said Mr. Son- 
derby. ‘‘Are you sure about that train? 
You know, the winter time table goes 
into.effect to-day.’”’ 

**I know,’’ said Mrs. Sonderby. ‘‘I 
got a new time table yesterday, and I 
i.ave just looked up the time. I’ll leave 
the time table on your dresser.’ 

Mr. Sonderby reached Westcote on 
the train that arrives there at six-three. 
At six-eighteen he was in his house, 
and as Pauline, the maid, had dinner on 
the table, having been urged by Mrs. 
Sonderby not to delay Mr. Sonderby by 
having dinnér late, Mr. Sonderby began 


eating at once. 


Sonderby 








By ELLIS PARKER BEUTLER. 


**Pauline,*’ he said, when he had eaten 
his soup and the chop was on the table, 
**will you run up and bring me the green 
time table you will find on my dresser?’’ 

Pauline brought it. Mr. Sonderby 
had reasonable faith in his wife, but 
women and time tables are notoriously 
incompatible, and he just wanted to see 
for himself. He opened the time table 
and glanced at it. 

“Great Scott!’’ he exclaimed, and 
threw his napkin on the table. ‘‘If 
that isn’t like a woman! Seven-thirty, 
Why, that train goes at seven- 
and there another until 
I’ve got to hustle!’’ 


indeed! 
fifteen, 
eight-twenty ! 


isn’t 
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RBRUSR 
THE FATE OF THE LAST PEDESTRIAN. 


As a matter of fact, Mr. Sonderby 
could have finished his dinner as usual, 
dressed as usual, walked to the train as 
usual, and could have reached the sta- 
tion at seven-fourteen easily; but he 
had planned to catch a_ seven-thirty 
train, and he was a man of system. He 
jumped up from the table and rushed up 
the stairs, tearing off his coat as he ran. 
He threw his coat on the bed, cast his 
vest after it, jerked off his collar and 
tie, and in two minutes was in the bath- 
In another minute he was out 
again. No time for a good rub! He 
jerked open three drawers in his dresser, 
turned their contents upside down—al- 
though he knew perfectly well his under- 
in the third drawer. The 


tub. 


was 


wear 


Hurries. 





underwear wouldn’t goon. It stuck in 
a dozen places to his wet skin, and he 
had to inch it on bit by bit, and even 
then the legs and arms were twisted 
wrong side before and clung like sticky 
fly paper. 

Mr. Sonderby dived at the dresser 
drawers again. 

‘*Where are those black silk socks?’’ 
he cried. ‘‘Where are they?’’ 

He jerked the contents of three draw- 
ers out on the floor, piece by piece. 
He dug into his sock drawer like a baby 
in a sand box. Red socks, blue socks, 
lavender socks, but no black socks. He 
dresser a minute and 
made a dive for his wife’s 
dresser. He made that look as 
if a cyclone had struck it, and 
then his eye caught the darning 
bag, hanging on a door kneb. 
He dumped its contents on the 
floor and searched the debris on 
his hands and knees. One sock! 
One black silk sock, with a heel 
hole as big as the entrance to 
the mammoth cave! Mr. Son- 
derby snorted his wrath. And 
just at that moment he saw his 
underwear, his socks, his tie, 
and his dress shirt laid out 
neatly on the bed. 

‘‘Humph!”’ said Mr. Son- 
derby. 

The thin silk socks stuck to 
his damp feet, and he ripped 
one of them almost in two, tug- 
He jerked it off 
and hunt for black 
thread and aneedle. He opened 
different boxes and 
twelve drawers. At last he found a 
broken needle, with no point, in a sew- 
ing-machine drawer, and a spool of lav- 
ender silk, and he spent five minutes 
trying to thread the needle; but he was 
in such a hurry he couldn’t do it. He 
threw the torn sock under the bed and put 
on the sock with the hole in the heel. 
Then he jumped for his dress shirt. 

He had it over his head before he 
thought of the collar buttons, and he 
jerked it off again, his old 
shirt, and shucked the collar and cuff 
buttons out of it. There was a tinkle 
on the floor, and Mr. Sonderby dropped 
on his hands and knees again. He had 
lost a collar button. 


scowled at the 


NN 
\ 


ging at it. 
began a 


eighteen 


grabbed 


(Continued on page 79.) 











The 


ADSON HILLBURY was a born in- 
It came perfectly natural 


It was he who per- 


ventor. 
for him to invent. 
fected a boat driven by water-power, the 
water being pumped by hand into an 
elevated reservoir on board, and in its 
escape turning an overshot wheel con- 
nected with the propeller. You may 
remember his successful experiment 
with goldfish, in which by attaching a 
reversing contrivance to their fins he 
made it possible for them to swim back- 
ward, thus relieving their heads from 
the unpleasant pressure of the water as 
they moved about in it. He was also 
the instigator of the 
which assured its wearer an upright po- 
sition regardless of his state of inebria- 
tion. Jadson Hillbury was a benefactor 


to his race, and the world misses him 


gyroscope hat, 


now that he has de- 
parted. 
Mr. Hillbury had a 


love for mild sport, a 
fair income and a wife. 
Therefore, one evening, 
the 
paper that the Rob Roy 


when he read in 
Traction Company was 
having an auction sale 
obsolete 
but 
that he became 


of somewhat 
taxicabs, it was 
natural 
interested. 

‘*Mrs. Hillbury,’’ he 
remarked, ‘‘before I go 
to work capturing sea- 
gulls to be used on the 
planes of airships as 
equilibrators, I’m going to give you and 
myself a treat. I shall buy a taxicab 
and we will tour through New England.’’ 

Mrs. Hillbury sighed and said, ‘‘Oh, 
Jadson!’’ 

This was not an original remark. She 
had said it quite often before. There- 
fore Mr. Hillbury continued as if noth- 
ing had happened. 

**You will have the satisfaction, Mrs. 
Hillbury,’’ he said, ‘‘of being driven by 
I have 


never conducted a taxicab in my life, 


one who has a scientific mind. 


but, understanding the explosion of gas- 
oline and just how it exerts its propel- 
ling force, I shall not bother to take les- 
sons. I shall not find it necessary to 
even lift the hood of the motor before 
we start on our journey. Common sense, 


Mvs. Hillbury, is sufficient.’ 


Hillburys 








Try 


By N. C. BLEECKER. 


The car was bought at a very reason- 
able figure. It was of the vintage of 
1900, and its ramshackle appearance 
was evidence that it had never been 
hauled out on dry dock. Hillbury’s 
house was on a downhill stretch from 
the garage and the chauffeur had no 
trouble in delivering the vehicle, as the 
brakes, at least, were in splendid work- 
ing order. 

Mrs. Hillbury two suit cases 
were piled inside, while Mr. Hillbury, 
duster, gantlets and goggles adjusted, 
prepared to officiate at the crank. 

**Aren’t you going to take off that 

«taximeter arrangement?’’ Mrs. Hillbury 


and 


inquired anxiously. 

**T should say not!’’ replied the scien- 
tific mind. ‘‘In the first place, the ma- 
chinery inside that infernal contraption 





“THE NOISE CAUSED MR. HILLBURY TO JUMP AN IMAGINARY HURDLE.” 


generates a tremendous momentum, so 
that on a level stretch we can shut off 
the engine and use it for our motive 
power. In the second place, it will be 
the happiest experience of my life to 
watch the thing charging us to the tune 
of a few thousand dollars in the course 
of the trip and be able to laugh in its 
face. 

Hillbury The 
coughed, expectorated, sighed and be- 


Here we go!’’ 
cranked. engine 
came silent. 

‘‘Hm!’’ remarked Hillbury. ‘‘It’s on 
the half center. We'll coast down to 
the That’s three 
What’s the use of wasting gasoline, 
anyway ?’’ 

He jumped aboard and released the 
brakes. The 
New England 


river road. miles. 


machine 
the 


glided toward 


with noiseless im- 





Touring. 


pressiveness of an electric runabout. 

‘*Splendid coaster, this!’’ said Hill- 
bury. ‘‘Great! We’ve gone two dol- 
lars and eighty cents’ worth and it 
hasn’t cost a cent. Now watch that 
meter take us over this level stretch.’’ 

But the meter fell down dismally. 
The car stopped gracefully, and on a 
crossroads leading into a popular tour- 
ing thoroughfare. Hillbury manipulated 
the levers and got out. He gave the 
crank a turn. The engine started, so 
did the taxicab. The born inventor 
jumped ahead. 

‘‘Hannah, reach through the window 
and do something to some of those 
levers !’’ he shouted. 

Mrs. Hillbury did her best. She in- 
advertently threw in the high gear, and 
the speed of the car increased consider- 
ably. Mr. Hillbury lost 
his scientific head. The 
only thing he could think 
of to do was to run, so 
Mrs. Hillbury 
was cool. She decided 
to experiment no further 
with the levers, but, in- 
stead, grasped the near- 
est point of the steering 
wheel, pulling at it 
bravely and _ hollering, 
‘‘Whoa!’’ Fortunately, 
the high-speed record of 
the vehicle was a num- 
ber of seconds less to 
the hundred yards than 
Mr. Hillbury had done 
both in college and later 
as a commuter, and he skipped mer- 
rily along, meanwhile trying to in- 
vent a way out of his dilemma. Some 
strange instinct guided Mrs. Hillbury 
and she kept the car in the middle 
of the road with the skill of a gradu- 
chauffeur. Accidentally her hand 
touched a button on the wheel, and the 
squawker bellowed raucously. The 
noise caused Mr. Hillbury to jump an 
imaginary hurdle, also to generate an 
idea. He slowed down to ten miles an 
hour, and at the psychological moment 
hopped straight upward. The hood of 
the car passed under him while in mid- 
air, and he found himself in a sitting 
posture upon it. This was not so bad. 
He sat there, panting for breath and not 
daring to move, gazing helplessly at the 


he ran. 


ate 


(Continued on page 20.) 
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Suffrage Snapshots. 

By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 

NLY a few weeks ago 
guished alienist filled a page and 

a half of the Sunday papers to show 
that, because women’s brains weighed 
less than men’s, they could never hope 
to reach man’s intellectual height. Now 
it is announced that the brain of one of 
the country’s most noted physicians, 
who has just died, weighs less than -that 
of achild. Can’t the scientists come to 
some agreement as to the exact brain 


a distin- 


weight necessary to great achievement, 
so women may know whether to try or 
not? But, come to think of it, their 
brains couldn’t be weighed till after they 
were dead, so they’ll have to keep right 
on carrying off college prizes and pro- 
fessional honors, just as if their brains 
and hands and feet were as big as a 


man’s. 


At the recent presidential primaries 
in New York County, only about 
half the Republicans went to the 
polls. In an election district on 
Long Island, just one man voted. 
In an Illinois town, five votes 
were cast, but four were found 
to be illegal. Similar reports 
come from all parts of the coun- 
try. President Taft ex- 
President Roosevelt that 
when the majority of women 
show that they want the ballot 
The wom- 


and 


say 


they should have it. 
accept this condition 
is provided that the 
have the ballot and 
it shall be disfran- 


en will 
when it 
men who 
don’t use 
chised. 


A Florida woman writes to 
the National Suffrage Associa- 
tion for permission to organ- 
ize a troop of cavalrywomen, 
arm them with light rifles, and 
send them to the Legislature 

bill. The 
have been 





to get a suffrage 
Southern 
rather slow to get started on 
this question, but when they 
do they will go on horseback 
where the Northern women 
have gone on foot. 


women 


A ‘‘straw’’ vote at Tufts 
College, Boston, resulted in a 


WOKEN KADE BY KEK 
w 


M O D E R N 


majority of the boys for Roosevelt and 
a majority of the girls for Taft. One at 
Columbia, New York, gave Taft a ma- 
jority from the boys and La Follette 
from the fair 
example of the way men ‘‘represent’’ 


girls. This is a very 


women. 


Proverbs for Suffragists. 
By E. L. SMITH 

It takes two to make a family. 

Too many men spoil the nation. 

The early word catches the public. 

Time and women wait for no man. 

While there is strife there is hope. 

The woman who hesitates is bossed. 

The laws that men bungle live after 
them. 

Anti-suffragists hear no good of them- 
selves. 

Man is jack of all trades, but master 
of no woman. 

Half the approval of a husband is 
better than no vote. 


S FOR MEK AND | FLAWS FOR KEN AND 
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LOU ROGERS 


CORRECTING AN ERROR. 


Ww O M A N 


A suffragette’s stone gathers no bail. 

One Legislature does not make a vic- 
tory. 

Where there’s a woman, there’s a 
way. 

Men rush in where women would tread 
softly. 

Necessity to vote is the mother of in- 
vective. 

Boss is a good dog, but co-operation 
is better. 

It is said that barking ‘‘Antis’’ sel- 
dom bite. 

Do not count your reforms until the 
laws are patched. 

When women’s rights are in the West, 
frightened menfolk rule the best. 


An Abiding Faith. 


Senator Bailey, of Texas, recently de- 
faced the Congressional Record with the 
following story, told on the floor of the 
Senate: 

A suffragette, who had suffered many 
trials and tribulations, had 
gone to a leader of her politi- 
cal faith to confide her woes 
and ask for help. 

said the second 


” 


‘*My dear, 
suffragette, ‘‘put your trust in 
\} God. She will help you.’”’ 


A Suffragist Catechism. 


Question. Where is a wom- 
# an’s place? 

Answer. On the inside. 

Q. Where is the inside? 

A. It wasonce on the inside. 
It is now on the outside. 

Q. Where is the outside? 

A. It was once on the outside. 
It is now on the inside. 

Q. How can a woman stay on 
the inside when the inside is 
outside and theoutside is inside? 

A. Ask the anti. 

Q. Who is the anti? 

A. One going forward with 

#) feet turned backward. 

Q. What is a vote? 

A. The shortest distance be- 
tween two points. 

Q. What is the ‘‘silent infiu- 
ence’’? 

A. An endless prayer with- 
out an answer. 





—Lou Rogers. 


Results attained in California 
will be equaled in other States. 





A ne eRe 


The 


HE STORY of the terrible heat ex- 
perienced during July, 1925, has 
come down to us of the twenty-first cen- 
tury as a matter of history. Few of 
the present generation, however, have 
heard of the leaning building of Seattle, 
now the world’s metropolis, and the 
peculiar effect that it had upon society. 
For fifteen consecutive days the 
thermometer in the usually temperate 
Puget Sound city had registered 140 
degrees. Asphalt streets had melted 
and become seething canals, so that the 
city, from passing airships, resembled 
the Venice of a hundred years ago. 
Glass in the windows melted, while 
the lakes in the parks turned to 
steam and disappeared. The pop- 
ulation in a body sought the bath- 
ing beaches, and their lives were 
preserved only by their remaining 
immersed and subsisting on com- 
pressed-food capsules. 

By far the strangest freak of the 
heat monster was its effect upon 
the International Wireless Build- 
ing, a structure of seventy-eight 
stories, above which rose a mam- 
moth tower, its flagpole being fif- 
teen hundred feet from the earth. 
The sun, intensified by the re- 
flection from the Sound, gradually 
melted the steel girders that 
formed the skeleton of the tower, 
causing it to list to one side ina 
most uncanny manner. Each day 
of the intense heat saw it bend a 
few degrees more, until, when the 
cool wave finally arrived, it resem- 
bled an arc of a huge circle, listing 
twenty-five degrees from its origi- 
nal upright position. When the 
people returned to their homes, 
they gave the leaning tower a 
wide berth. For days the streets over 
which it hung were untrodden. Finally, 
as no catastrophe came, business in the 
vicinity was resumed, and engineers, 
entering the tower and carefully exam- 
ining it, pronounced it as safe as when 
in its original position. 

One by one the tenants of the thou- 
sands of offices in the colossal tower re- 
turned. Ingenious artisans reconstructed 
the elevators and the office furniture to 
conform to the new lines of the build- 
ing. As the elevator cars were of ne- 
cessity curved, the passengers gradually 
became accustomed to standing in a cor- 
responding posture of twenty-five de- 


Skyscraper 


That 


A Tale of 2000 A. D. 


grees from the normal. The legs of the 
chairs and tables were made to fit this 
general bend, while the mirrors were 
patterned after the concave affairs seen 
in the amusement resorts at that time. 
It was only natural that the curvilin- 
ear condition of things in the gigantic 
tower should have its effect upon those 
who came in contact with it. Gradually 
the occupants began to bend at the waist 
line in conformity with their environ- 
ment. Tailors found it necessary to 
build trousers with one leg longer than 
the other for their clients who occupied 
suites in the building. A special form 





“ INSIDIOUSLY THE PROPENSITY TO BEND EXTENDED.” 


of suspenders had to be constructed to 
meet the needs of the unequal shoulders 
that were developed. The influence 
spread far beyond the confines of the 
monolith. The curved tower was visible 
in all parts of the city, and insidiously 
the propensity to bend extended, the 
angle varying with the distance of the 
bender from the tower. Horses, dogs 
and cats were affected, and even the 
neighboring buildings slid out of plumb 
in sympathy with the popular movement. 

If the strange effect of this archi- 
tectural accident had stopped with phys- 
ical manifestations, the incident would 
hardly be worth while recording. But 





Leaned. 


matters went further. Soon a mental 
crookedness commenced to develop. 
Draftsmen found themselves unable to 
draw straight lines, and plans of build- 
ings were turned out specifying steel 
girders of a twenty-five per cent. curve 
pattern, while lumber mills were called 
upon to furnish boards in the shape of 
the letter C. Business men found them- 
selves unable to carry on their transac- 
tions in a straightforward manner, and 
court procedure was of no avail, as the 
general malady extended all the way to 
the supreme bench. Petty and grand 
larceny were rampant. People were un- 
able to walk from one point to an- 
other in a straight line, and thecon- 
sequent loss of time made the keep- 
ing of appointments well-nigh im- 
possible. Wireless messages in- 
tended for New York insisted on 
traveling in a circle and returning 
to their starting point. Trains and 
trolley cars ran off the track wher- 
ever straight stretches were en- 
countered, and the roads were ope- 
rated only on curves, a procedure 
which was found anything but con- 
venient to commuters. 

Matters grew continually worse, 
until finally a mass meeting was 
held and it was decided to condemn 
and dynamite the source of the 
trouble. Here arose a problem. 
Millions of dollars’ worth of prop- 
erty l; ing in its path would be de- 
stroyed by its fall. An ex-Presi- 
dent, known as the Solomon of his 
time, came to the rescue. He sug- 
gested that a chargeof explosive be 
used large enough to blow the tower 
into such small atoms that they 
would be removed by the wind. 
This scheme was successfully car- 
ried out. The offending tower was re- 
moved from the building and scattered to 
four the winds, the ex-President himself 
lighting the fuse with a parabolic match. 

It took a number of years for the pop- 
ulation of the metropolis to straighten 
itself out. In many cases surgical oper- 
ations were necessary. People who had 
left the city to escape the plague re- 
turned, and politics and commerce grad- 
ually assumed a normal state. There 
are few living to-day who remember the 
occasion as here recorded. The metrop- 
olis has lived it down and proved the 
truth of the adage that time heals all 
things. —C. G. Garretson. 
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ECRETARY KNOX, on his trip 
through the Central American re- 
publics, was interested 
to learn that Costa Rica 
was not much of a coun- 
try for long speeches. 
Gentlemen who insisted 
upon indulging in 


lengthy after dinner ora- 





tions were regarded with 
particularly bad favor. All this pleased 
our Secretary of State, who sometimes 
has to weather seven or eight speechi- 
fied banquets a week in his own country. 
In fact, he was so overjoyed to learn of 
the Costa Rican custom that he immedi- 
ately announced his intention of living 
there. 

Some curious petitions were presented 
to Mr. Knox en route. Anybody who 
had a grievance attempted to get it to 
him in some form or another. In many 
cases in the form of 
badly battered English. While he was 
going through one of the most southern 
of the Latin-American republics, a hand- 
bill was put aboard his train. The 
writer appeared to be friendly enough 
to the United States, but what he said 
about his own government should have 
been printed on asbestos. At the end of 
the protest, the man presenting his trou- 
bles meant to urge the Secretary to be 
sure to keep the matter in mind. He 
might have succeeded except for a fall 
down in his lingo at a critical time, as 
he had written in large letters at the 
bottom of the sheet: 

PLEASE DO NOT REMEMBER THIS. 


it came to him 


Individual attention shown to various 
persons by the Secretary of State as 
they were presented did much to give 
the Central Americans a more intimate 
acquaintance with the distinguished 
visiting official. He had some particu- 
lar comment. for everybody introduced. 
No matter how long the line was or how 
the thermometer stood, the greatest 
personal interest was always 
in San Salvador, at the President’s re- 
ception, one of the ranking guests was 
Mr. Dawson, the postmaster-general. 
Mr. Knox did not catch his title at the 
first breath, but came back strong a 
minute later with, ‘‘Oh, yes—I under- 
Mr. Dawson is the Salva- 


shown. 


stand now! 
dorean Hitchcock. 


Sam's 


Boss Glad 


IBERT D. HEINL. 
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When the officers of the 
U. S. S. Maryland gave a dinner in 
honor of Secretary Knox, the newspaper 
correspondents in the party were called 
upon for speeches. Edward McKernon, 
of the Associated Press, after describing 
the delights of the countries visited, 
said that, nevertheless, after hearing 
the farewell address of the Secretary, 
he always experienced a feeling of hav- 
ing missed a great deal. Mr. McKernon 
suggested that, for the benefit of the 
less observing newspaper men, the Sec- 
retary of State reverse his policy and 
deliver his farewell eulogy on the open- 
ing rather than the closing night of the 
engagement. 


wardroom 


Apropos to the extended cruise, Colo- 
nel Gorgas, sanitary officer of the Pan- 
ama Canal zone, told Secretary Knox 
about the seasick man who had arrived 
at Colon a few days before. His ship 
had been tempest tossed from the time 
the Virginia Capes were passed. The 
invalid, after parting with most of his 
meals, was about ready to give up the 
ghost when land was finally sighted. 
As he came ashore at Colon after five 
days at sea, he sighted one of the Pan- 
ama Railroad box cars marked conspicu- 





ously, ‘*P. R. R.’’ With an effort the 
man gasped, ‘‘My heavens! Why didn’t 
somebody tell me the Pennsylvania Rail- 


9 


road ran down here? 


No longer are foreign servants allowed 
on our warships. The order meant the 
sending ashore of the Chinese and Jap 
helpers, who had shown themselves par- 
ticularly well adapted to service as stew- 
ards in the wardrooms and other parts 
of the These employes were 
all sworn in and had certain drill duties 
to perform. It was up to them to move 
as lively as the enlisted men at the time 
of an emergency. Lieutenant W. C. 
Barker, Jr., of the cruiser Washington, 
conveying Secretary Knox down from 
Key West, recalled what splendid work- 
ers the Chinese were and how loth they 
were to stop work even at a time when 


vessels. 








Hander. 











they were needed on deck. An example 
of this was a laundryman on one of our 
battleships in the far 
East. The bugle had 
sounded for the ‘‘aban- 
don ship”’ drill, but Mr. 
Chinaman did not show 
up to take his station at 
the lifeboat. The officer 
in command waited a 
reasonable time for the 
Celestial to appear, 
then he sent a guard 
below to bring the ab- 
sentee to time. The 
Chinaman finally came 
to the surface, smiling 
and calm, with scrub- 
bing brush still in hand. 

‘*Velly busy to-day,”’ 
was his suave explanation. 
I surely come then. 





‘““Not so 


busy to-morrow. 


Prior to leaving Washington, one of 
the newspaper men in Secretary Knox’s 
party called Dr. Albert Hale, of the 
Pan-American Union, by ’phone, to ask 
him if he knew of a concise and accurate 
English guide to Latin America. Dr. 
Hale, who is always obliging, named 
over several. The title of one of the 
books, ‘‘ Practical Guide to Latin Amer- 
ica,’’ sounded good to the inquirer, and 
he asked for more information about it. 
Dr. Hale seemed a trifle reluctant. 

“‘If you say it is O. K., I will get it,”’ 
the man on the telephone persisted. 

**Do not understand me as recommend- 
ing it too highly,’’ Dr. Hale pleaded, 
‘‘because the particular book about 
which you are inquiring I myself am 
the author of.’’ 


Illustrating the easy-going disposi- 
tion of some of the growers in the 
tropics, W. E. Mullins, general manager 
of the Costa Rican branch of the United 
Fruit Company, tells about the planter 
who wanted to be shown the advantage 
of cultivating land for the raising of 


bananas. The native inquired particu- 
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WHEN THE SUFFRAGETTE MOVEMENT HITS THE FRONTIER! 


larly as to the remuneration and general 
prospects of the labor. 

‘*After putting the first block of land 
under cultivation,’’ Mr. Mullins ex- 
plained, ‘‘with the profit gained thereby 
you could take over a larger piece.’’ 

**‘And then what?’’ the prospective 
grower asked. 

‘*After that, a still greater area could 
be added, which would mean much more 
profit.’’ 

**And then what?”’ 

** Decidedly more profit.’’ 

This didn’t arouse any particular en- 
thusiasm from the inquirer, who lan- 
guidly inquired again, ‘‘And_ then 
what?’’ 

‘“‘Then you could retire and take 


things easy.”’ 








THE FIRST TALKING MACHINE. 


**Oh,’’ said the Spaniard, with a 
shrug of his shoulders, ‘‘I do that now.’’ 


Joseph Bucklin Bishop, secretary of 
the Isthmian Canal Commission, recalled 
the visit of certain congressmen to the 
home of Colonel Goethals, boss canal 
constructor. One of the members asked 
how much the house cost, receiving a 
prompt reply that the amount was about 
$28,000. The member opined that the 
cost of the homes of employes was in 
proportion to the salary the men were 
drawing. He was told that was correct. 

‘*Then if I were living down here,’’ 
the congressman went on, ‘‘I would get 
a house suitable for a man with a sev- 
enty-five-hundred-dollar salary.”’ 

**If you were living down here,’’ Colo- 
nel Goethals is said to have retorted, not 
being particularly impressed 
with the ability of the man talk- 
ing, ‘‘you would not be earning 


” 


seventy-five hundred dollars. 


A Tragedy. 


Susie had a little bite 
She got it from her poodle 





And many kinds of abject fright 
It caused within her noodle. 
She wouldn’t let them cauterize, 
For fear that it would hurt; 
And now poor Susie’s body lies 

Far underneath the dirt. 





Warned in Time. 


A recruit who for the first time was 
placed on guard at a Western army post 
knew little concerning military duty. 

About three a. m. the officer of the 
day was making an inspection of the 
guard, and, approaching the post on 
which the recruit walked, was chal- 
lenged: 

‘*Halt! Who goes there?’’ 

‘*The officer of the day.”’ 

‘‘Say, you’d better get over to the 
guard house as quick as youcan! The 
sergeant of the guard has been watch- 


7? 


ing for you ever since taps! 


If Dr. Osler’s suggestion of chloro- 
forming elderly people was carried out, 


what excuse could the Baseball fans 
offer to get off? 





HOW THE TORTOISE GOT THERE. 
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Mr. Sonderby Hurries. 

(Concluded from a preceding page) 

Mr. Sonderby looked under two dress- 
ers, one chiffonier, four small Oriental 
rugs, the bed, three chairs, a sewing 
machine, and a work table. He lay flat 
on one side and sighted along the floor 
for the collar button. He yanked the 
chiffonier and the two dressers and the 
bed into the middle of the room and 
threw the rugs into the hall. No collar 
He explored the entire floor 
No collar 


button ! 
with the palm of his hand. 
button! He stood for a minute in the 
middle of the room, panting like a bull, 
and then he took a pin and pinned his 
collar to the collar band of his dress 
shirt at the back. 

He slipped into his shirt, and remem- 


Time was flying. 


bered he had not inserted the other col- 

lar button nor the cuff buttons. He 

would not take the infernal shirt off 

again, and he managed to get the collar 

button into the buttonhole, only ripping 
Thanksgiving Psalm 

A RHYTHMICAL AND GRATEFUL CHANT 


A teacher in a Terre Haute public 
school joins in the chorus: 

“Teaching is a business which re- 
quires a great deal of brain and nerve 
force. Unless this force is renewed as 
fast as expended, the teacher is ex- 
hausted before the close of the year. 
Many resort to stimulating tonics for 
relief. 

“For 3 years I struggled against al- 
most complete exhaustion, getting what 
relief I could from doctors’ tonics. Then 
in the spring of 1903 I ha' an attack of 
la grippe and malaria which left me too 
weak to continue my work. Medicine 
failed to give me any relief, a change of 
climate failed. I thought I should never 
be able to go back in school again. 

“T ate enough food (the ordinary 
meals--white bread, vegetables, etc.), 
but was hungry after meals. 

“I happened at this time to read an 
article giving the experience of another 
teacher who had been helped by Grape- 
Nuts food. I decided to try Grape-Nuts 
and cream, as an experiment. It was a 
delightful experience, and continues so 
after a year and a half of constant use. 

“First, I noticed that I was not hun- 
gry after meals. 

“In a few days that tired feeling left 
me, and I felt fresh and bright, instead 
of dull and sleepy. 

“In three months, more than my 
usual strength returned, and I had 
gained 15 pounds in weight. 

“I finished the year’s work without 
any kind of tonics—was not absent from 
duty even half a day. 

“Am still in the best of health, with 
all who know me wondering at the im- 
provement. 
= tell them all, ‘Try Grape-Nuts!’ ’’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. ‘‘There’s a reason.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
n@w one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


one side of the collar band. No matter! 
He jumped into his dress trousers, put 
on his every-day tie, slipped his white 
tie into his trousers pocket, and reached 
for his vest. He yanked it so suddenly 
that his watch flew out and struck the 
marble mantel. No matter! He 
dumped his two pearl studs into his 
pocket, slipped the watch into his 
pocket, struggled into his coat and vest, 
took up his opera hat, and jumped down- 
He gave one glance at the din- 
Seven-eight! No mat- 


stairs. 
ing-room clock. 
ter! He could make the station by 
seven-fifteen if he ran all the way. 

He did not stop to put on his top coat, 
but fled. The balance of his dressing 
he could do on the train or anywhere. 
He reached the station with his dress 
shirt soft with perspiration. Not a 
soul stood waiting for the train! 


9? 


‘Train gone?’’ panted Mr. Sonderby 


to the newsman. 
‘*What train?’’ 


‘“‘The seven-fifteen train,’’ panted 


Mr. Sonderby. 

‘*Ain’t no seven-fifteen train,’’ said 
the newsman. ‘‘Seven-thirty is the 
time.”’ 

‘‘No, sir!’’ said Mr. Sonderby. 
‘‘That time was changed to-day. Let 
me show you. Hand me that time 
table.’’ 

Mr. Sonderby opened and looked at 
the green time table. A sick, peaked 
look came over his face. 

*“Oh, dog it!’’ he said, with intense 
disgust. ‘‘I was looking at the Sunday 


trains!’’ 


Our Difficult Language. 


MANIKIN’S a little man— 
That simple fact no one would 
stump; 
But a nakpin’s not a little nap 
And a pumpkin’s not a little pump. 


A starling is a little star— 
That’s very plain to any chump; 
But a stripling’s not a little strip 
And a dumpling’s not a little dump. 


Now, silkaline is nearly silk— 
That any fool could quickly guess; 
But pearline’s nothing like a pear, 
Nor messaline almost a mess. 


A kidlet is a little kid 

That’s seen by e’en the dullest mut; 
But a hamlet’s not a little ham, 

And a cutlet’s not a little cut. 


A princess is a lady prince; 
2 ; ic y« , « 
sut it is not held by any bloat 
That a mattress is a female mat, 
Or a buttress is a nannygoat. 


Oh, English, you are strangely made! 
You’re not a tongue for gumps or fools! 
I’ll never master you, I’m ’fraid— 
You’ve more exceptions than you’ve 
rules! 


Try Murine Eye Remedy tor Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. No 
Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 
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Drink tothe health ¢ 


\ of the bride in the 
, SA 
\ very essence of 


purity and health- 

fulness—the cham- 
pagne that is near- 
est like her— 
















Iesstra Dry 


| Champagne | 


we 


bright and sparkling, full of the Aw 
|’ joy of life, exquisite of bouquet, 

the sole choice of the connois- 

seur. 

If Cook’s had the import duty 
| and ocean freight to pay that 
foreign champagnes must, it 
would probably cost you more 
than they do. 





Sold Everywhere 
an 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 
St. Louis, Mo. 15m 





WU! 






Members of the 


G. A. R. S. 


are notified to lose no time in sending order to nearest 
dealer for a liberal supply of 


Evan 


The official beverage of the organization of the Grand 
Army of Recreation Seekers, and the best insurance for 


ja good old springtime rally to Nature's haunts. 


: C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. ¥ 
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hiclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coated 
Chewing Gum 


Look for the Bird Cards in the 
meant You can secure a 


eautiful Bird Album FREE. 


Half a million folks of all kinds— including 
grown-ups, children, teachers, etc., are collecting 
our wonderful Bird Studies — faithful reproduc- 
tions of American birds in full colors, with descrip- 
tion of the birds’ plumage, habits, and how to know 
them on sight. You will find one beautiful bird 
picture in each packet of Chiclets. Send us any 
fifty of these pictures with ten cents in stamps and 
we will send you—free—our splendid Bird Album. 





The refinement of chew- 
ing gum for people of 
refinement. It’s the pep- 
permint—the true mint. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
Sc. the Ounce and in 5c., 
Oc. and 25c. Packets 


SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY , 
Metropolitan Tower 

New York 



















WHITE 


VALLEY GEMS 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Dia . Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in lik 
solid r 3 Willi send genes any style 
ring. pin or stud for examination—allcharges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, D773 Saks Bldg.,[ndianapolis. Ind 


Fish Bite 
like hungry wolves and keep you busy if you go 
after them with my wonderfal ut tral fish-luring bait 


MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 
Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big 
string of fish while the other fellows are wait- 
ing for a bite. PE ce 25c. a box 
guaranteed. Wri 
+ special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
J.F.GREGORY, Dept. ¥. St. Louis, Mo 
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SEASICKNESS— 
TRAINSICKNESS 


PREVENTED----STOPPED 





Mothersill’s Seasick Remedy Insures a Pleasant Journey. 


Mothersill’s, after most thorough tests, is now officially 
adopted by practically all the Great Lakes and New York 
Steamship Companies running south and many Trans-At- 
lantic lines, 


Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a personal demonstra- | 


tion of his remedy to passengers sailing the Engli h Channel, 
Irish Sea and the Baltic, and received unqualified endorse- 

ment from such people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord North- 
cliff, and hosts of doctors, bankers and professional men, as 
well as leading club «omen. 

A great number of letters from personages of international 
renown—people we all know—together with much other in- 
teresting and valuable information are contained in an at- 
tractive booklet, which will be sent free upon receipt of your 
name and address 

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain cocaine, morphine, 
opium, choral, or any coal-tar products. 5vc worth is suffi- 
cient for twenty-four hours, $1.00 oe for a Trans-Atlantic 
voyage. Almost all druggists sell it, or you can obtain it 
direct, postpaid, from MOTHERSIL L "REMEDY (¢ OMP ANY, 
354 Scherer Building, Detroit, Michigan. 





One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 


Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway Thirty-first to 
Thirty-second 


The ideal place to lunch or dine. 

Where excellence of cuisine pre- 
vails, where service of the finest is 
efficient, yet unobtrusive. 

Amidst luxurious surroundings, en- 
tertained with music by an unexcelled 
orchestra. Luncheon, Dinner, or an 
After-Theatre Supper—in the Palm 
Garden, or Cafe is a distinct treat. 

Convenient to theatres, new shop- 
ping district, and ail lines of trans- 
portation. 

Popular Prices. 
ROBERT STAFFORD 
COPELAND TOWNSEND 


Proprietor Manager 
Booklet will be mailed on request 











Pears’ 


Pears’ Soap has never 
offered premiums to 
induce sales. It is, in 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 

Established in 1789 
20 





The Hillburys Try Touring, 


(Concluded from a preceding page) 
tourists who were passing on both sides 
of him, some in one direction and some 
in another, and all too closely enveloped 
in dust to appreciate his perilous posi- 
Meantime the taximeter had 
.40 and the car had encoun. 
There was a sudden 


tion. 
reached $22 
tered an upgrade. 
decrease in speed, followed by a halt and 
a retreat. The car was soon backing 
down the hill faster than it had moved 
at any time during the initial leg of the 
New England tour. The problem of 
steering a rapidly receding taxicab was 
too complex a one for Mrs. Hillbury. It 
was her cue to faint. This she did as 
gracefully as she could, considering that 
she was supported in the center only by 
the sill of the window out of which she 
By this time her husband 
portion of his breath, and 


was leaning. 
had got back a 
managed to turn about on the hood and 
grab the wheel that she had 
He gave it an enthusiastic turn. 
The car swerved and made 
cavation at the side of the 
which it backed gracefully and stopped. 
Mr. Hillbury climbed off the 
carefully drew his wife to a more lady- 
like While 
she was engaged in coming to, he be- 
At last 
remarked, 


deserted. 


for an ex- 
road, into 


hood and 


position inside the tonneau. 
came submerged in thought. 
she opened her eyes, and he 
‘*Say, dear, did it ever occur to you that 
if you engaged a taxicab to transport 
you toa given point and then insisted 
that the chauffeur back you all the way 
the taximeter wouldn’t register 
have no 


home, 
anything and therefore you'd 
bill to pay?’’ 
Mrs. Hillbury 
sadly that as far as she could remember 


this had never occurred to her. 


An Old Joke in New Clothes. 

A chick one day was quite distrest 

To find an orange in her nest. 

**Oh, dear!’’ she cried. ‘*What can it 
mean? 


sighed and remarked 


So strange a sight I’ve never seen!” 
For fear her eyes had played her tricks, 
She summoned all the other chicks; 
And then this inquiry she made, 
‘*D’you see the orange marmalade?” 


A Definition. 


‘*A philanthropist, pa’’—- 

‘The average philanthropist, my 80, 
is a miser whose vanity has temporaril) 
got the better of his greed.”’ 


A summer shower, now and then, '§ 
relished by the farmer men. 

Every lover of a good cocktail should —_ 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; ins¥ 


your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & (a. 
Baltimore, Md. 


appreciated. 
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Money and Men. 


[Patty Walsh, steeple jack on St. Patrick's Cathe- 
dral, New York, when asked why he worked three 
hundred feet in the air during the bitterest cold of 
winter, replied, “Show me the man that won't do 


e8 anything you tell him, for the right amount.” 
ne ELL, Patty, we can show you, 
ed Although we think you think 
3i- The influence of money 
ad Is never on the blink. 
n- We want to tell you, Patty, 
en That, though you think you nail 
nd A great truth to the masthead, 
g Some men are not for sale. 
ed We have some men among us 
he Yet, Patty, who would fight 
of Before they’d touch the money, 
aS Unless they thought it right. 
It We have some men among us 
as Who’d scorn the gold you say 
at Would buy them, if amounting 
Ny To quite enough to pay. 
le Say, Patty, you’re mistaken 
d There are some men whose name 
For honesty and honor 
id Is more than golden game; 
And, Patty, we will show you, 
With proof that will suffice, 
t- How wrong you are in saying 


That all men have their price. 
But don’t you crowd us, Patty; 
Just give us time. That kind, 
We're free to tell you, Patty, 
e Are very hard to find! 


, Hardly Practical. 


Occasionally proof is given that some 





. fraction of its old reform spirit survives 
> in Boston. A woman minister there 
proposes that every intending bride- 
; groom be required to produce a certifi- 
, cate exhibiting his financial capacity, 
2 and the bride one showing her ability in 
, kitchen work. As a rule, reformers are 
indefinite. This lady comes within the 
. rule. Ideas as to what constitutes either 
financial or kitchen capacity are vary- 
. ing. Some people have very moderate 
opinions on both subjects, and others 
put their ideas in airships. Concrete 
' advice to theoretical reformers would be 
that they, first of all, seek definiteness. 
But a word to the unwise is not likely 
to be sufficient. 
Mater vs. Pater. 
When Willie broke mother’s azalea, 
Ma said, ‘‘Why, whatever can alea?”’ 
But pa said, ‘‘My lad, 
That was all to the bad! 
’ Come out to the shed and I’ll whalea!’’ 
y 
A Paradox. 
. Many a woman’s affection is but in- 
7 creased by receiving a check. 
: There are just two things in this world 
. that a man is never prepared for—twins. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


from the 


rown Bottle 
and you see Pure Beer 


Sparkling and clear 
as a Crystal Spring 


A beer that is properly aged. 
A beer that will not cause biliousness. 
A beer that is in exactly the same 
condition as when it left the brewery. 


The Brown Bottle keeps it so. 
Light cannot harm Schlitz in Brown 
Bottles. 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles costs 
you no more than beer in light bottles. 


Order a case from 
. your dealer today. 
\\ See that crown or 
cork is branded 
*“Schiitz.’* 





That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G « W 


Canadian ») RS Entirely different from the 


ordinary waterproof collar in 
Whisky | stvle and appearance. You can't 
imi y ¢ y tell them from linen. Collars 25e— 

Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada Py oc soe at dealers--Style Book free 
. THE ARLINGTON CO. q 

Better than Bourbon Better than Rye | Established 1882 725 Rreadway, N. ¥. 








REAL MONEY SAVFRS 

















| —— 
To do away with all razor troubles and to Press Cutting Bureau 
keep that remarkable smooth and perfect willsend you all newspaper clippings 
cutting edge on your razors for 200 shaves which may appear about you, your 


™ d i ors e d strops Order . : -s 
use WJ. Winters Bone and strops, oie | friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up 


| 
through your Barber Supply ak » = rs : . 

ther no matter how hard he tries to c avince you that he has something just | to date. Every newspaper and periodical of importance 

| as good. If you desire further particulars send me your name and address and | jn the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 

| I will send you the Barbers’ Guide free of charge $5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 

| W. J. WINTERS, Union Bank Building, Chicago, Il. Avenue, New York. 
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Always 


Everywhere 


linaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS” 








RemohGems 


greatest triumph of 

the Ony-Hydrogen Dereace. 
Will cut glass Stands filing, 
fire and acid tests — guaran- 
teed to contain no —— 
have no foil or artifi- 
cial backing ~? L guar- 
anteed forever, 1-30 the cost 
of diamonds. Set onlyinli- & 
karat, Solid Gold Mountings. Fagg 
Sent on approval — money 
cheerfully refunded if not 
satisfactory. Write for our 

-Luxe Jewel ik, in four 
colors—it’s FREE. 


Remoh Jewelry Co., 
469 N. Broadway St. Louis, Mo. 








ware New Yor at 


" v7 NEW FIRE-PROOF’ 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 


BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 
Maximum of Luxery at Minimum of Cost. 


x 


om WI 








ACCESSIBLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Fixe p, Adinsaes’ Walk of Theatres, Shops and 
lubs. 300 Feet West of Broadway. 

New Dui Grill Rooms. _ Largest in the City. Electric 
Cars pass Hotel to all Railroads. 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 

Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 


EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 


[==HOTEL==]| 


GREGORIAN 


NEW YORK CITY, 
35TH ST., 
FIFTH AV., BROADWAY. 


14 Stories. Modern. Absolutely Fireproof. 
Luxurious, comfortable and homelike. 
Nearest amnsements, shops and depots, 
NONE BETTER AT ANY PRICE. 
300 Rooma, each with private ae 


A good room and bath, $2.00 *° } se 
OTHERS UP TO $3.50. 
PARIAR, BEDROOM, BATH, 4 00. 

Special rates week or mont 











a 





Restaurant « ta carte. Also table ‘d'hote. 
\s D. ©. RITCHRY, Prop. J 





VARICOSE VEINS, ®4°. LEGS, 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolt itely removes the pain. swellin tiredness and 
disease Full particulars on receipt of stam} 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St Spe ine tield, Mas 
FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 
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4) THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 









Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
ackage. 


A perfect whiskey of the Old School. 

[he favorite with connoisseurs. 

Sold and recommended by the better 

class dealers. 

BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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Jim Hill Didn't Count. 


| \ceemvebengund by his secretary ang 
certain railroad representatives, 
James J. Hill had gone into the fg 
West to inspect a new trunk line. 
When their private car had been side. 
tracked in one of those famous Rocky 
Mountain canyons, the tourists debarked 
for the purpose of beholding some spe. 
cial feat of engineering 
which there obtained. 

A photographer from a near camp, 
scenting a generous fee, soon had the 
party lined up against the rocks, Mr. 
Hill standing at the extreme right of 
the group and his secretary at the left, 
according to the arrangements of the 


adroitness 


camera operator, a lantern-jawed moun- 
taineer, who proceeded in leisurely fash- 
ion to make a time exposure. 

Next day Mr. Hill’s secretary glanced 
his eyes over the picture and noted with 
some concern that the familiar figure 
of his employer was missing from the 
group. He demanded to know why the 
photographer had made such a blunder, 

**Haw, haw!’’ laughed the Western 
artist. ‘‘That ain’t no blunder, mister! 
I only wanted to take the live ones, 
That old feller with side whiskers on the 
end didn’t count, so I left him out!” 


— Harrold Skinner. 


Dockstader Craves Votes. 
A New Candidate. 


Lew Dockstader dropped in to the 
National Press Club the other night and 
was called upon for a speech. 

**T will accept the nomination if it is 
tendered to me,’’ Mr. Dockstader said in 
part. ‘‘I will do anything I can for 
your votes, and in order that there may 
be no misunderstanding I wish to say at 
the outset that I crave your votes—I 
crave them, I crawl for them. If Iam 
elected, I will do a lot for the District 
of Columbia. 

‘‘T will use my influence to give the 
district a hospital that it will be a 
pleasure to die in. At the earliest pos- 
sible moment after my inauguration, I 
shall have the spokesman of my adminis- 
tration introduce a bill providing equal 
wages for women. Consider the deplor- 
able condition that exists to-day, when 
fifty per cent. of the women who are 
working for a living do not earn half 
enough money to support their husbands! 

‘‘Let the women vote! Let them, I 
say! In opposing woman suffrage, we 
men are cowards. What have we to 
fear? Suppose they do vote. We don’t 
have to count them, do we?”’ 

Mr. Dockstader also ‘outlined his 
views on the initiative and referendum. 
Despite all reports to the contrary, his 
hat is in the ring.—New York Times. 


It is better to be picked too young 


than canned too late. 


y for 
Every lover of a good cocktail sh yvuld call 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 


Co., Baltimore, Md. 


will be enppreciated. 
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An Indiscriminate Charmer. 
By ARTHUR WILLIAM BEER. 


iossessed of every charm and grace, 
And as each morn I pass her place 
She smiles at me 
Bewitchingly ! 
And, oh! the stunning clothes she wears! 
Each week she in new garb appears. 
Itseems that no expense she spares 
To please my eye 
As I pass by. 
Alas! she does not keep her smiles 
Forme alone. Her witching wiles 
Are for the giddy throng that files 
Along the way, 
From day to day. 


- S slim of form and fair of face, 


Yet, after all, ’tis naught to me 

That she expends so lavishly 

Her smiles on all; because, you see, 
She’s in a big shop front displayed— 
Of wax she’s made! 


From Romance to Reality. 


This isa prosaic age. If one be in- 
clined to doubt, a single note in the news 
will prove it. 

A Berlin dispatch the other day chron- 
icled the fact—a prosaic yet an astonish- 
ing fact—that King George of England 
has taken out a patent in Germany for a 
coal-saving kitchen range. 

A King patenting a cook stove! What 
of romance is left to the royal function 
after this utilitarian exploit? Whata 
descent to the commonplace from the 
romantic deeds of royalty in past ages! 

And what makes this invention the 
It will 
achievement 


more striking is its economy. 
save coal. News of the 
was coincident with murmurings about 
the advanced price of coal on account of 
strikes which have almost paralyzed in- 
dustry in Great Britain. As the kings 
of old came to rescue at arms, in battle, 
with flying banners and shouts of tri- 
umph, comes to-day’s King with a 
patent that will save money—and no 
doubt make money. 

It has been the habit of reformers «f 
late to say that soon kings, the wor'd 
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HUNTER HIGH-BALL 


REFRESHING, SATISFYING, INVIGORATING 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














Advertising of 
Advertising— 


but Judge and Leslie’s Weekly 


are doing it. (See page 2) 


|| Everybody is talking about it, 
| 

















Are You An Elk? the-minute journal 


filled with all the latest news and gossip of Elkdom, 
$1.50 per year. 


National Elk’s Horn 


NORMAN M. VAUGHAN, Editor 
Mercantile Building ST. LOUIS, MO. | 


Every new subscriber receives a bank free. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


HOTEL 





Read a live up-to- | 





The Whittier Inn 


Sea Gate—New York Harbor 





An Ideal Hotel Home 


for Summer—Open from 
May to November 


The Innis situated in a private 
park maintained by the local cot- 
tage community. 

Rooms with 
porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby 
cottages to those who prefer them, 
service and privileges of the Inn 
being the same. 

A clean broad beach with ample 
bathing facilities. Tennis, base- 
ball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from 
New York City. Also frequent 
train service to Brooklyn. 


private bath and 


Telephone Garage 


A Delightful Place—Just 45 Minutes by 


Private Boat from New York 
Rates and Booklet Upon Application 











SUNNY BROOK, 


N FE 
The i zs ES, 


PURE FOOD, 


ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY AND 11TH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Within Easy Access of Every Point of Interest. 









over, will be out of fashion. All the 
“isms” send out warnings that royalty 
isdoomed. But if the vocation of king- 
ship is to go, what could be more reas- 









suring than the effort of a King to get 
down to every-day matters? A Kirg 
who can invent a coal-saving kitchen 
range need never fear the stings of pov- 
erty, and such a ruler, no doubt, is philo- 
sophical enough to hold even royal dis- 
aster in contempt. 


Truly, this is becoming an active 
world! 


In politics, an ‘“‘unknown’’ man fre- 


quently wins, presumably because he is 
unknown. 


” 


Half Block from Wanamaker’s. 

5 minutes’ walk of Shopping District. 
NOTED FOR: 
fortable Appointments, Courteous Service and 

Hoinelike Surroundings. 


ROOMS $1.00 PER DAY AND UP 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Breakfast 50c. 
WM. TAYLOR & SON, 


ALSO 
HOTEL MARTINIQUE, 
Broadway and 33rd Street. 





Excellence of Cuisine, Com- 


Inc. 
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Whiskey 


‘The Inspector 


ls Back Of 


Every Bottle’ E 


A PURE 


HEALTHFUL TONIC 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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